Wherevnto are annexed other conceits, brieflic 
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A paſsionate Eclogue, written in 


Engliſh Hexameters: 


expreſsing the effects of Loues impreſsions,and 
the iuſt puniſhment of aſpiring 
| beautie. By 7. D. 


Breuiſiima gratis. 


Imprinted at London for W illiam Blackewall, 
and are to be ſold at his ſhop ouet againſt 
 Guild-hal Gate. 
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N O all courteous Gentlemen 
Readers, Scholers, and who- 
| 9 ſoeuer elſe affect the ſtudie of 
= Poetrie, Iobn Dickenſon pre- 
ſents this the fruit of an vnripe 


— — 
ON 
* , x, 4- * 
* f 


dub wit, done ſucciſiuis borts : deſi- 
ring them courteouſly toaccept, & fauourably to 


peruſe theſe his ill pleaſing labours, and protect 
them by their friendly cenſures, from the malice 
of vniriendlic carpers, not for their one worth, 
which are worthleſſe: but entreating them ra- 
ther to allow his good will in perfourming what 


8 hee could, then accuſe his want of ſufficiencie in 
Si not affoording what they would. | 


* 410 . legit elloſqme EN TO 


Anglia quos de ſe bbros muſeque Britanns - 
ompoſuere:"Deo placuit mutatus Amintas 

2 mitn propria & Romana veſte decorus: 

eee ee, 


facunda 
Et landes — . 


.S erunt ocules viſi eee 
— luſtrat , Paſtoris forte querelam 


Con xit riſctque parum, dein tahafatus 
9 * an laude. ſpeftantianoſtras, 
Et ſint parus licet non aſpernanda videntur, 


ts „ Le IG 


| beauteous garniſhing of whoſe fertile plaines , decked with 


The $ Shepheards . 


27, x78 Horbusawaked with the early ſum⸗ 
< mons of Aurora, moũted his burning 
Chariot bathed in the Chzyſtalline 
tleare ſtreames of aged Oceanus, 
while ſhe moiſtning the earth with a 


N Y x nate with —ů 
| obſequies of her deareff 
emnon. tbough the God con- 
pings e dad begun his dales· tal ke in 
the Cclipticke , yet J, whoſe vnquiet thoughts atfoꝛded no 
reſt to my ouer-wearied ſenſes in the ſilent night , reſolued 
not to riſe, til had ſomewhat refreſhed repair the decays 
—— of my dulled ſpirites. As thus Jlay muſing on ſun⸗ 
dꝛie matters, gentle ſleepe recompenced my oſt · interrupted 
Qumbers with a long repoſe , wherein mee thought 3 was 
tranſpozted info the bleſſed ſoile of heauenly Arcadia, the 


the pꝛide of Flora, which had there opened the royall Stoze- 
houſe ofher pompous magnificence,didfarre ſurpaſſe the tri⸗ 
niall pleaſures of Theſlalian Tempe, Itleane rauiſhed with 
delight, ſolac'd my ſelfe in the vie we of that Celeſtiall plot, 
earths ſecond ee thus bztefiy,though 


dae will expeſſe. 


Fr. were ouer-ſpred with floures, 
— choyce of Floraes treaſure: 
A 5 Shep- 


ſhowze of ſiluerpearied dewe, did (o- 


TheShepheards complaint. 
Shepheards there had ſhadic bowers, 
Where they oft repoſ d withpleaſure: 

 Meadowes flouriilyd freſh and gay, 

Where the wanton heards did play. 


2 Springs more cleare than c | ſtreames, 
Seated were the Groues among, 
Thus nor Titans ſcortching beames, . 
Nor earthes drouth could !heapheards wrong, 
Faire Pomonees fruitfull pride, i 5 
Did the budding branches hide. 


3 fFHlockes of ſheepe fed on the plaines, 
HFHarmeleſſe ſheepe that romꝰd at large: 
Here and there ſate penſiue Swaines, 
Waiting on their wandring charge: 
Penſiue while their Laſles milk 
Laſſes which had them beguil'd. 


4 Hils with Trees wererichly dight, 

Valleis ſtor'd with Veſt ae; won 4 

Both did harbour ſweet delight, Eo 
th, 


Nought was there to hinder hi 
= Thus did heauen grace the ſoile, 
: 5 Not deform'd wich workemens toile. 


5 Pureſtplot of carthlie mould, 
Pi. 1 that land beiuſtly named. 
Att by Nature was controul'd, 
Art which no ſuchpleaſures framed: 
Fairer place was neuer ſeene, 
Fitteſt place for beauties Queene. 


_ But to our purpoſe. As J wandzed along, the ſwet chan⸗ 
. treſle ok the ficld, into whoſe gentle kind fair Philomele wag 
5 _ earſt franſfozmed , did ſecme to gratulate my arriuall with 
diuuie melody, raiſing her harmontous laies in bigheſt tunes. 


The Sheapheards complaint. 
Andnot reſpeding the ſafetie ofher tender charge ſcal d with 
ber wings the top ot a lofty tre, where while (he ſate, a cares 
 lede er of wozlds ever-changing chauntes. and pleas 
ſed her ſeife with the ſwatneſle of her owne ſong , a nate 
llilie cr&ping into the foliſh birds late fozſaken-neft deuou⸗ 
red the lilte yonglings not garded as befoze with the warie 
Mothers watchfulleie : They training their tender bzeſts, 
implo;'d their wꝛetched dammes vatimelte aid, who hearing 
the ſad exclaimes ol her betraied bzod, and being the ſozrow⸗ 


into paſſionate laments, moaning ſs ſweetly, that Nature | 
vrged by fatall neceſſitie,leemed toexcel Art:but complaints 
were bootleſſ? : foz the cruell deuourer had alreadie engulfed 
the innocent ponglings in his venemous maw, whoſe deaths 
| Hecelebzated with her mournfullcries, # framed their fune- 
rall ſong in heauenlynotes. But while ſhe bercft ol her pze- 
fielittle ones the hope of her future content, began freſh ſoz- 
rowes, a Fowler hauing eſpied the hapleſſe bird, and inten⸗ 
 dingherlike miſfo;ztune , tooke bis ation andpzepared the 
engines of his crueltie , thzoughly reſoluing to embowell a 
ſmall bullet in her guts, and ſo finiſhher hearts ſoꝛrow. But 
while he aimed at her, deſirous toeffec his cruell reſolution, 
the Snake whoſe entrals were pet warme with the guilt⸗ 
teſſe blond of thoſe vnhappie young ones, did ſting the grerdie 
birders foot, who grieued with the ſodaine peine, left dis foz- 
mer inferp2iſe , and falling into a cholericke humoz, diuided 
the mangled bodie of that curſed Serpents bzood into manie 
peeces , imploying his death-bodening engine, the fatall re⸗ 
ceptacle ofconſuming ſalpbur otherwiſe than bee had deter⸗ 
mined. Thus he which made his bellie the childzens graue, 
did with remozl· full recompence pꝛocure the mot hers ſafcty, 
ſatiſfipng per reuenge with his bloud, and ſauing her life 
thzough his kinde attempt. J thought the ſtrangenes ofthis 
chance wozthy of recitall. But going fozward, J diſcried a 
little thickef, a name well fitting the pꝛopertie of that place: 
fozit was (o thick e cloſe, that it ſæmed rather deſpairs man- 
ſion, then delights harbour. Nature moderating her laviſh 
"I bounty, 


full eie · witneſſe of their miſerte , turnd her 1oyfull tunes 


© "Ra 
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The lends . 


mie ſeated there this onely blemiſh of Arcadiaes bliſſe, 
„ whoſe other groues haunted by the wanton Watyzes, trace 
by tde light fa:e Hamadriades, and hallowed with the ſacred 
pꝛeſence of the rurall Dimigods , baning cleare ſpꝛings to 
 comfozt the thirſtie hunters, and ſwert Arbours to refreſhe 
3 the weary Nymphs, wantedno perfedions of pleaſure which | 
5 Natares plentifal pꝛouidence could aſfoꝛb, oz deauens kinde 
35 influence maintaine. But though this amaſing odiea contra- 
rie tothe reſt, did ſomwhat daunt me, pet armed with a firms 
reſolution , Jbololy entered to ſearch the ſecret cozners ol 
that affcighting plate: Where what J law. and how A ſaw, is 
plainely diſcouered in this following diſcourſe, the ſad recozd 
of a mournful Shepheards laments, which being the chieleſt 
part ot me dꝛeame à noted ſo ſone as J awaked, deſcanting 
on his eſtate in common verſe, both beloze and after the paſſis 
onate Eclogue. But being loth it ſhould come abzoad ſo na⸗ ; 
—— © _- Ked, Jhauethus meanlyclothey it with the additionof other 
-— __-...-. Afſidents tomake it a perfect dzeame , though animperfect 
ä matter, But be it as it wil. J wilrather pꝛeſume on the cour- 
3 t eeſieok pour frendly cenſures, then loſe time, beſtow laboz in 
iexeſmning at or, which J haue bene occaſioned topubliſh, But 
A they which haue by their owue miſhappes experimented the 
fozce of Lone , and tozturing froubles of enthzaldaffedion, 
wil Jhopegentlycenſare of his Complaintes, ifnot foz the 
; wozth of his delert,yet fo; his paſſions — 


Within: a Groue nen round with trees, 
V Vhoſle cloſe ſet tops cleare ſight ofpiercing eie, 
Could ſcarce find paſſage through, by iuſt * 
Proportioned in diſtance equally 
As done hy skiltull Artiſts memorie, 
IA penſiue Shepheard ſtretch'd him on the ground, 
ene ontedioy es ſad paſs ons did confound. 


A when a blacke thicke Meteore dothore- goe 
Heau'ns light, whoſe vautie roofe bright orbs exbolile, 
x he vapours late exluled from belowe 


Dimme 


7. 


 * Such deepecharalters with my 


The Shepheards complaint. wy 
Dimme that faire place with dregs of carth-bred droſſe, SL 
Which ſtriving winds doth rough the welkintoſle: 

So this thicke ſhade, darke — of deſpaire, 

Did ſcarce affoord an entrance to thinne aire, 


Vnder an Arboret embranched wide, EE, 
This fore-lorne ſwaine oppreſt with care didlie: ET 
Vpon whole barke approching I eſpide, 

Andredengrau'd this dol egie, 

As cuery way I glaunc'd my rouling eie, 

Sad Elegie which in fe lines compriz d: 

Much care: and thus it was by him deuiz d. 


7f 1 could carne on this thy tender rind, 


_—_ = 
Arme feeble through diſtreſſe of woefull mind. 

As in ſ beart — cut, thicte · ſet doe ſwarme, 
While cart hes kind moiſture fed thy bloſomes pride, 
T heſe ſorroW-ſcaſond lines ſhould firme abide. 


UUbat ere thou be that paſcinę by this way, 

Readſt this i ne. 5 

My name, moſt hapleſſe name, but haſt away, 

Leaſt beau ns fllt thee with like miſerie: 

And gentle paſſenger let this remaine, 

Long monument of unknowne ſhepheards paine. 
Hei mihi quam tardo mors pede lemtavenit? 


Scarſe had I read this fad record enrold, 
On winding barke,when lifting vp his cies - 
To heau'n, though he no heauen could behold, © : 
(For ouer · ſpreading trees did that diſguiſe) 

He fild the aire withoft repeated cries, + 

And gan prepare in ſtile Heroicall, 

To waile his loues loſſe and his fancies thrall. 


Goddeſſe and mother of the learned nine, 
1 Yi B Mnemo- 


Nourſe ofconceit, and myſteries diuine, 


> Or thwearth yeild paſſage to my voice, voice e withathouſãd 


# 


Ik)hbe Shepheards complaint. 
N inemoſyne rich treaſurie of Art, | 


Infuſe a powrfullinfluence to my heart, 

That outward mones bewraying inward ſmart, 
My mindfull penne making reheatſall true, 
May regiſter as thus they doenſue, 


JF plaints could penetrate the ſun-brightt of Olympus, 
: IVb lights ſweet cofort theſe — — with abundance 
Of down-{treaming teares ſince wrong d by Fancy, beheld not: 


More then athouſand mones, ſending them downe to the deepe 
Where Pluto Lord of Acheron enioyeth his Empire, (vawts, 
Or ſome bluſtring blaſts conuey by force of a whirle-wind, 
Theſe my ſad laments to the wide world there to be talk'd of: 
Gods that dwell on high, and Fiends that lurke in Auernus: 
Nlen that liue on earth or ſaile through watery Tethys. 

Gods, whoſe diuine ſhapes loues force hath oft metamorphoſ'd, 
Fiends,whoſe helliſh hearts no remorſe, no regard euer entred, 
Men whom loues deepe wounds haue proſtrate laidat his altars, 

All theſe would pitie me, but vaine with can litle helpe me: 
Tet though with be vaine,my fad complaints I will vtter: 
Though tomy ſelfe repeat as oft ere now I repeated, 

Mones mix'd with ſalt teares for th'caſe of harts heauy burthen, 

Heart preſt with ſorrow, heart with care heauily loaden. 

When Fortunes doome was equall, and loues fury forceleſſe, 

Arcadian paſtures ten ding my flocke I frequented 

Chiefe mongſt the ſhepheards for wit, for beauty, for all things. 

Oft did I win both prize and palme, when our ioly meetings 

And yearly feaſtings ſolemniſd were to the great God 

Van, the God of ſhepheards ſoueraigne defender of all flockes, 

And Laurell garland hath crown'd me conqueror often. 
 Dametas pend ſweet ditties, with comely Palemen: 

And with him Lycides, and mongſt Neat-heards many gallants: 

But none of theſe durſt, though each of theſe hada miſtreſſe, 
FPtriue in praiſe of them with me, fearing to be vanquiſh'd: 

Let Lycidarhad a choyce, a faire choyte, louely Feliſa. 

BE ” |  Nymphes 


" 2 8 — 


3 
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The Shepheards complaint. „ 
Nymphe; would ſit ina round comming fro the chaſe to refreſh 
Liſtning vnto my —_— vato the tunes that I gaue the, (them 
With x 3 Satyres lightly skipping, where Flora rcuclted, 
And with ſommers pride, earthes faire greene mantle adorned, 
Andrthhornfeet halfe- gods, with all the progeny rurall: 
The wind-wing'd Naiadi 1 aiades,all theſe 
Did me requite, whoſe pen with praiſe they gently rewarded. 
Eachfaire ſhepheardeſle was with my company gladded: 
Me ahne was Galathea reiected: 
Me faire Phillis lik d, but Phillis could not I fancy. 
T heſtylssand Daphne, both faire, both woo'd me ithoſſers: 
Theſtylis and Daphne, both faire, were fondly repulſed: 
Kind girles, fit epithete for girles ſo kind, but vnhappy. 
The ſ\now-white Hyalus worlds wonder, faire as Adonis, 
Scornd Nymphes allurements, and Heardmens gifts he refuſe 
But me the boy did loue, and in coole ſhade l remember, | _ 
With me repoſing oft, hilameles cleare notes he reſembling, 
With voyce Angelicall, my ditties ſweetly recorded. 
But nor he, nor they could my fondaffection alter, 
Whoſe care- craſ d hart, and loue- piercꝰd thoughts fair Amaryllis, 
Held in pleaſing thrall: for then it ſeem*d ſo: but aie me, 
Now I opens too late, too lateI repent that I thought ſo. 
Her did I greet, and fairly ſalute each morne withapteſent: 
But — girle, though preſents ſome ſhe receiue d, 
Yet ſhe refuſdthe moſt and better not be receiued, 
Then be receiuedſo: with feigned ſmilesſhe rewarded, 
My not feind 3 when by chance I beheld her, 
Walking on the plaines, if did draw neere to ſalute her: 
Then wing d with deſdaine. more ſwift in pace ſie returned, 
Then light- foot Daphne ſhunning the ſight of 3 | 
| Flying his purſute and bootleſſe 1 ſtubborne 
And peruerſe conceit: like her was coy Amaryllis. 
$ Forme ſhe loath d, although her I lou'd,and in many ditties, 
(Few ſuchditties were) her beauties praiſe I recounted, 
Fames ſhrill eternall trumpet through Arcadic,ſounded 
 Hermatchleſſevertues, and gentle fame the reuenger 


Ot my cauſeleſſe wrongs, her coynes hath ſo recorded. 


Pardon ſ any moſt ſweet Amaryllit, 


—— - Tillthy miſdeeming cenſure did wrong ſo the ſhepheard, 
8 Whoſe match for loyall ſeruice wide world neuer harbourd: 
Except loues martyr,loues wonder gentle Amins as. 

O pardon thoſe impatient thoughts v hich I did vtter 
In blaſphemous words, blaſpheming thee Amaryllis, 
S 
on aſeion vrg d me, 
Then when I, my riual ſpeed, my ſelfe Diets, 
Then didir n more then a wonted | 
Griefe of mind vovyd to renounce the ſtate ofa ſhepheard, 
State too good for me which vow too well Iremembred. = 
For leauingall the pleaſures which Arcadie yeelded, 
Cleare ſprings, faire fountaines, greene meadgws,& ſhady valleis 
Where, while flocke did graze, ſometimes 1 ſweetly repoſing, 
Did meditate on joue, when loue was friend to my fancy, 
Leauing theſe, loathing my ſelfe, looking for a ſpeedy 


End 


End of care, l remaind alone, all je ſnunning. 

To grace thaſſemblies of Shepheardsofel refuled, . | 

Sheep were left a pray tot] e dere me beholding, 
Droupt in deepe ſorrow, with bleating ſeemd to bemone me, 
Gentle ſheepe, kinde beaſts, more kinde then coye eAmarylhs, 
Thus I reſolu'd toſecekea place, fitte place for an abiect, 
Found this darkſome groue, ſince x hen ſtill heere I remained, 
Neer to the woods 1 waild : woods ſeemd to grone whẽ I wailed. 
Heer to thetrees I mon d, trees ſeemd to b q vvhen I mon'd me, 

Heer to the winds I mournd, winds ſent calme blaſts to releiue me 
Thus to the woods, to the winds, to the trees, to the flouds,to the 
& to the thinneſt aire,to the valleis & to the motitains,(fountains 

Framing ſad laments, more comfort haue Ireceiuel. 
From theſe, then from the coye lookes of proud Am ylli, 
Kinde Eccho was mou d, her like miſhap ſhe remembring, 
loyn' d her mones to mine, my laſt words gently repeating: 

And the chirping birds attentiue vnto my ſorrowes, 
Chang d their pleaſant notes for mournfull tunes to bewaile me. 
But «by talke | thus? all theſe could ſmally relieue me, 
Slowe death when com'ſt thou? ſlow death can wholy releaſe me. 


1 ſaid, he ſighd. as though his heart would riue, 
Had ihe that wrongd the ſweet - tongud ſhepheard ſo, 

Whoſe high thoughts fortunes malice did depriue 

Of ſweete delight, matter morefitte then vo, 
O would his fates had preordaind it fo: _- 

Had ſhe beene there to heare him thus lament, 

Her eyes ſome teares, her heart ſome ſighes had lent. 


O how diuinely would the ſwaine haue ſung 
In Laureate lines of beauteous Ladies prailce? 

Her fame emblaſon' d, farre abroad hadrung, öò 

Where worlds bright eye his fartheſt beames diſplayes, 

If Loue had deignd his drouping quillto raiſe, 

Whole heau'nly Muſe midſt ſorrow tur'd fo high, 

Her Swan-like notes, as loath that all -— 8 
b 3 When 


| Whenlbeheldthe ſhepheardgrieued 


The Shepheards com plain . 


0, 
I did compaſſionate his heauineſſe, 5 


And vrith ſad 198620 1-4 to his woe, 


Which in thoſe former plaints he did expreſſe. 
Toet loath to trouble him in his diſtreſſe, 


As vneſpi:d I thether did repaire, 


So vneſpiꝰd I left him in deſpaire. 


Mloſt ſweete Amintat, if the heaufnly Pen 
That wrote the loyall iſſue of thy loue, 

W hoſe 
Eͤſteem das doth his labours beſt behooue 

Whoſe ſtile th. applauding Muſes did approoue, 

If that had written ſillie ſwaines vnreſt, Sp 
Pooore ſhepheards griefe had ſweetly beene expreſt. 


ut death that ſeaſdon matchleſſe Aſtropbel, 


conceitfull men, 


golden lines are mon 


Bereauing ſtill the world of worlds delight, 


Hath ſtop d his hopefull courſe that did excell, 


Sweete Poet that diuinely did indite. 
eArcadians doe him his delerued right, 


And on his Tombe greene Laurel-branches ſpread, 


Which while he breathꝰd on earth, ador nd his head. 


Dead though thou bee, faire floure of Poetrie, 


23 


] Cauingthiscomfoztleſe harbour o the deſpairing lhep- 


Yet grateſull Loue hath memorizd thy name, 
A monument of laſting memorie, 

Harold in endleſſe regiſters of Fame, 

Thou for thy ſelfe didit iu ſweete Poems frame. 


But what meane I in harſh ill- ſounding verſe, 
Ih rare perfections rudely to rehearle ? 


Soli quid ſit amor ſc ium amantes. 


beard, 3 wandzed halfe dilmaied thzough the ſpatious 
plaines, 


— 8 
The Shepheards complaint. 
| plains,covered with mulitudes ofgraſing flocks:atlaſt J dil 
tried a little hill, whoſe ſhadie top was thick ſet with Þy2- 
tle Lrees:app;oaching, Jpercetud a little vallep vaderneath, 
and therein a pleaſant ſpzing : and at the foote of the bill 4 
beheld a faire @hepheardeſſe , ſitting and making a pzettye 
Garland of odoziferous Floures , fo crowne der @waine 
whicdſate ſomewhat belowe, and euer as be durfk, didcalt 
vp his eyes the admirers of her beautie , pct fearefully, as 
not aſſuredof her fauour , Thus while the one was buſis 
with her hands, the other with his eres: a yong Veyfer, 
whoſe neck was not yet tamed with the heauy voake, did 
in the valley ſpoꝛt her ſelfe now friſking, then leaping wan-. . 
- fonly, ſometimes tumbling her bodie in the graſſe,and wal⸗ 
lowing on the ground, ſaddenly leaping vppe , as ifglatted 
with the fruition of Floraes benefits : thus till che played, 
vet neuer wearie with play. The faire @hepheardeſſe ſmild 


at this ght, as partaker ol like fr&dome : the ©waine ſeembd 


to ſighe, as dep2iued of like libertie : ſhe renude her (miles, - 
as triumpbing in his thꝛall. yet crownde him with the Gar - 
land which ſhe made, as loth de ſhould deſpaire, hauing re- 
teiued ſo faire a token ot her fanour, 


- * 


Ede Shepheard comfozted with this vnerpeded courteſie, 
— _—_— his loſt courage, and began thus to deſcant on 
2 . | a : | 


Aire miſtreſſe, when the Heifar plaide with pleaſure, 
You ſmild, l ſobd, for ſmiles could not relieue me:: 
His feareleſſe life, your freedomes worth did meaſure: 
W hichcauſd you ſmile, and with your ſmiles to grieue me. 
Bur We ſmiling ſeemed to deny me, 
Yet this kinde fauour proues twas but to trie me. 


More faithfull Swaine was neuer tryde of any, 
More true, more truſtie, to his deareſt loue: 

A rare example, and vnknowne of manie, 
Which doe their ſeruants lightneſſe oft reproue. 


Hence- 


EL ſant mode, couldnot diſlemble her 


-_ monethought.. 
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Henceſorth bold thoughts: deſpaire ſhall not confound me, 
; 8 6012 op kild,bur gentle hands haue crownd me. | 


glad to heart her ſwaine in this plea- 

diſconered affection, noz 
conceale that which ſhe had already opened : thus therefoze 
e 


77 Hen wanton Heifar ſported heere and hive, 
I ſmild as ſoueraigne of mine owne deſires: 
When thou didſtſob,my ſmiles renewed were, 
To ſee thee ſcorch'd with loues xg fires: "on 
Yetloth to wrong the truth of | 


gave the hope and ftaidethy 


Iſmild though notasmou'd withcoy defdeipne; 
But with a garland crownd head topleaſe thee : : 
Smiles were rene wd, not to deridethy peine, 
But to r eee ee 
Sob then no more, but if thou loue at all, 
Eſteemenofrecdomelike this plealingthrall. 


SFhbepheard. 

165 Frech thrall firſt ſtep to loues felicitie, 

5 : Sbepheardeſſe, 
 Sweetethrall no ſtop to perfec libertie. 

Sbep. O life. Shee, What life? 

Ac. Sweete life. Shee, No life more ſweete, 
He. O loue. Shee, Whatloue. 
He. Sweete laue. Shee. No loue more meete. 


Tbus with ber kinde concluſlon, knitting lines ſweet nelle 

with lones lolace . ſhe relieud the fainting dd waine, which be⸗ 
foꝛe halle diſmaide, was doubt full of her fauour , and dzoupt 
, diſcontent . Hou . 8 the ſituer-tongud pheard 


_ bene, if ee — © 
P 


The Shepheardacomplate. 


lpkekindneſſe conuerted his moane into mirth, bis care into 


tomfo2t, his defpaire into hope: whoſe beauenly muſe, ſweete 
ſecretarie of his diuine conceit, would haue expꝛeſt the ſumme 
ol loues happines in matchleſſe lines, and entre aſed the num⸗ 
ber ofconceitfull Arcadians, whole wits with loucs 
pleaſures, imploying their pennes in doing homage to loues 
Altar,andpubliſhing their Kymphes 
ing blazons of theirbeauties wozth. 
Both true and oft tryed isthat 


ther the lence then the ſentence : Loucs ſweete is oft mixed 
with ſowre . The truth of which aſſertion is by his miſfo2- 
tunes largely pzoued : who though wanting no deſerts 
which loue might challenge, yet could not compaſſe that 
whereto de aymd his deſires: how tullly then might he let 
this Lenuoye at the end of his ſozrowfull complaint? 


oe nr te 
V W e, haue mb. es? 
Coye dame no bold conceit in ſeruant brookes, 1 2 
But for her captiue ſtill new thrall prepares, 

And loades his heart with new enforced cares. 

Thus hopes he (till for that he nere ſhall finde, 

Such are the trophæs of proud womankinde, 


But this other Shepheard, whoſe foztune made him ow⸗ 

ner of his eyes choiſe, would haue contradicted his ſaying if 
de had heardit, accuſing him of impatience, becauſe hee pcnd 
bis iniurious cenſure in to cholericke a veine: and doubt leſſe 
would thus haue tarnd theſe diſparaging lines, and annered 


them to the end ol all his deviſes, as the ſumme of bis whole 


opinion. 


77 Hat life, what loue, if not in womens lookes? 

- What hap, vhat hope, like theirs whom beauty ſnares ? 
Faire dame no fond deſpaire in ſeruant brookes, 
But for her captius ſtillnew on papers 


Eaſing 


1 


pzaiſes with neuer · dx / 


ſaying : Amor melle c-. 
felle fecundiſſmus. Which J will thus Engul, following ras 


(] 


. | detitation, and cannot be thus leigbtiꝑ conceited. J wan- 
dꝛed therekoꝛe, muſing moze then earſt J did, on the effects 


tall weapons, elſe would he not haue courted 


The She pheards comphint. 


Eaſing his heart of vnbeſeemingcares. 
Thus what he aalen ſhalbe ſure to finde, 
Such is _ ſexe ee ins, 


But ceaſſng to deſeant on thelr thoughts , whoſe lo- 


tunes Jhavenot fryed, z wyll pzocade torecount what elſs 
_ Jſawe, 


Nare,loues wond:ous tratagems deſerue a deeper me⸗ 


of lone , not knowing howe to terme (o ſtrange a paſſion, 


* whole dinerſe ſacceſſe did cauſe ſeuerall motions in their 


hearts. which were enthzald by fancie, andcaptiuated by al⸗ 
fection, pet all endinginexrtreames. 3 thought then that Pos 
ets had reaſon to inueſt him with the title of Deitie , whoſe 
powerfull ſhafts had not onely pierced the yelding hearts of 
moꝛtall men, but made a fozcible entrance into the relenting 
thoughts oftmmoztall gods: Iupiter himſelfe Hammam ſa- 
tor atque deorum, felt the fozce of his aſpiring N = fa. 
tbe 
ſhape of a Swanne , wafted Europa in fozme of a Bull, deſ⸗ 
tended into Danaes lap like a goulden ſhowꝛe, beſides his o⸗ 
ther pzety lleights , which the amozous God did oft pzactiſe 
to beguile his tealous Auene. 
No; was Apollo ignozant of loues power, who being 
duermatched by Cupid, to whome he durſt equall dimſeiſe, 
was fozced to eaſe his onerburthened — und Vtter his 


paſſion,exclaming thusmn an impatient humoz. 


- Heimibi quod rulliſ amor eft ſanabilis berbss. 
Phyſicks God knew no ſalueto cure ſuchaſoze, whoſe 


incurable vehemencie is pzoued by bis moſt paſſionate com- 


plaints, recoꝛded by Lones Herault in his volume of tranſ- 
fozmed (ſhapes. But whether am Jcarryed : it beſemes not 
me to deſcant on loues powerfall ſouereigntie,but to unploy 

3 | mp 


I TheShepheardscomplaint. . 
my pen, in relating that which J ſaw oz ſ@emdto ſ@inmy_ 
mo2ning viſion . Paſſing along, and viewing many trees, 
whole goꝛgeous bzanches garniſhed with rurallpompe, 
the pzide of Syluanus,didſomewhat darken the ground with 

a ſpattous ſhade: not farrefromthereſt, Jeſpied a Ppꝛtle 


2 appꝛaching did read witten neere vntothe top. 


Vnder this tree faire Phylls did relent, 
And Tityrut receiud his firſt content. 


And a little vnderneath that, thus : 


Faire Queene of loue to whom this tree belongs, 
Next Plyllis, thou ſhalt grace the ſhepheards ſongs. 


Anb vnderneath that againe, thus: 


_ eApolloes laurel to this tree fhall yeeld, 
For Phils deems the Myrtle cheefe in Field. 


And on the other ſide of the free thus: 


The fillie Swaine whoſeloue breedes diſcontent, 
Thinks deatha trifle, lifea lothſome thing: 
Sad he lookes, ſad he lyes: 
But when his fortunes malice doth relent, 
Then of loues ſweetneſſe, he will ſweetly fang : 
Thus he liues, thus he dyes: 
Then Tyra whom Loue hath happie made, 
Will reſt thriſe happie in this myrtle ſhade, \ 
For though loue at firſt did grieue him, 
Let did loue at laſt relieue him. 


tte ſeate bnderneath the tree was wozne with their oft 
Atting on it:fo2 it ſeemedto be much frequented by Phyllis 


. C2 Heercs 


and her beloued Swaine. 


{ 


, 
— — ——— — 
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ned with ehis, bated and with batefull diſgrace diſparadged 


Pan fozmoſt ofthis aſſemblie ,who ſoundsd adolefull note off 
bis Daten pipe: Next him came Syluanus, Pomona, Faunns 


wert conſozt. 


The Shepheards complaint. 
Da reby J gathered, that all Arcadians were not vahappie, 


þ > pe ern ee :twhat though Ou cenſured | 
= thus: | 


Faſtus ineſt pulebris? 


' Told, that is animperfeaton incident to fome * a 
fault common to all. Amaryllis was cop. Helen had a gad- 


ding humour: yea but Penelope was chaſt, Laodamia lopall, 


Artemiſia louing. Lucretia chaſt: thus haue we many pzoofes 
to anſwere any infance of feminine imperfection:yet nothing 


which is moztall, can dee abſolutely perfect: Virgils ſaxing is 
mol true. 


Varium et mutal ile ſemper 
Femma. PPS 4 


Euridice, which lining could not bee accuſed ofinconſtan- 

tie .was after death blemiſhed with vakindneſle, becauſe foz⸗ 

. getting the couenant of her retarne from bell. he fondly loo⸗ 
ed backe. Che luer · tongned T hracian, whom Apollo had 


endued with a double gift of muſicke and poetrie, becing mo- 


the woozth of that ſexe which befoze hee had honoured by his 
matchleſſe Art: but if J pꝛoced in this vaine, J ſhall fall into 
a Labyzinth moze intricate than the firſt. 

Scarſehad Jleft that place, when J heard a loudnoyſe of 


Pipes: eloking fozward,J ſaw a great troupe ofmourners, 


towardes whome J paced : and dzawing nere, bebelde 


and all the rurall powers, whome the light-fote Saty2es fol- 
lowed piping all, though barſbly, vet heanilie . Nert after 
theſe , the ſwift-pacing Wod-Nympites came , whoſe 
golden lockes ſtaining the beautye of Titans beames, 


2 bong loſe aboat their ſhoulders: theſe did frewe flowers on 
the ground as they went, dauing their lappes full, and with 


their voyces agreeing in one ſound, made a 9 pet 
Next 


5 
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 Nextthele, a coarſe couered with a faire hearſe curioullie 
emb2othered , and over-ſp2edde with chopce plenty of ſwa- 
teſt lowers wascarried byſoure ſhepheards: og 


Epitaph inred letters. 


leere beauties wonder lately lane dothlie, 
nn grie Cunthiacs wrath did doome to die. 


A great troupe of Shepheardes followed this bzcathleſſe 


ſome rare creature, at whoſe perfcctions that angry Goddclls 
bid repine, as fearing that the repozt of hir wozth would 
her deity into contempt : vet deſtrous to bee thzoughly re 
ned, Jdemaunded of him which was the laſt ofthe 
what this ſoltinne pompe did ſignifie : he courteouſlie 


me this anſwere. Str er, (fo; ſothou ſameſt) know, that 


tbeſeare the obite rites of faire Amaryllis, home ſe we could 
matchinbeaatie,none in pꝛide. Sherefuſing the love and ſer⸗ 
nice of the beſt deſerning 
Atcadia, beſtowed her fauour on a clowniſh Swaine, his in- 
feriour in all perfedions : hee it was whome thou ſaweſt fol- 
_ lowing the bearſe clad in mournfull attire: but ſodainelie re- 
penting her choice,lhe did coldly entertaine him, thinking hum 
to bee hononredenough, and her ſelle to much abaſed by ſuch 
eight fanozs which ſhe affo2ded him pet ſuch, as they might 
baue pꝛolonged the other ſhepheards life, which could not ob- 
 keinthe leaſt courteſie, trough woztby ofthe moſt. Aut pꝛoud 
Amaryllis, dæming ber ſelfe better than anymoztalcreature, 

durſt attempt compariſons with the im:moztal powers,mat- 
—_ her ſelf: in the height of her owne conceit with matchles 


| ofthoſe ſhafts, where with ſhe wounds the flying beaſts: and 


of renowne. Thus being llaine by dinine juſtice.ſbe is hono- 


red in her death, and her 22 to the earth * 


: 


coarſe, which made mee muſe the moze, thinking that it was 


Sbepboard that euer was bzed in 


Diana, the ſoueraigne of theſe Groues: who though ſpꝛong of 
beauenly rate, pet deignes to bleſſe Arcadia with ber ſacred 
pꝛeſence. The Ooddes iealous ot her honoꝛ aimedat her one 


depꝛined the cop girle of life, which would haue bereaved her 


8 gh. ſome Orone,whereit is ſaid, the foze-lozne Shephcardbpher 
deſdeigned leads a ſolitarie life:whoifhe pet line, mayſe his 


55 | ſumption. 


—_—— 
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| kheraflicallmuſicheot the rurall Dimi-Gods,and the celefl{ , 
- * allnotesofthelouely N1mphes, which tune their voycein a | 


funerall ſong, they purpoſe to conuey her body to the darke- 


 w2ongs renenged, and the cauſe of his complaints, on whome 
befozebedarſtnotlooke, lying by bis ſide a bzeatbleſſe obiea, 
on whome he may now loke bis fill. If he be dead, her bodie 
hall be interred where he ſpent bis daies in ſo:rowe:But the 
_ boſſeof Niobe,themetamozphoſis of wzetched Arachne,oz the 
death of Matſias might haue warned der to auoyde like pꝛe⸗ 


5 bus halt thou beard the canſe of this ſolemnity bꝛieſlie 
vnfolded: but now ſtranger thou muſt pardon me, tan ſpend 
no longer time in theſe diſcourſes , but muſt baſt aftcr my 
tompanie. This ſaid pe left me in adepe meditation, mung 
at the ineuit able lot ofdeſtiny , whole ſucceſſiue chances knit 
togeather with the chatncofneceſſitie, followe each the other 


ſced, and all diſcharging the moſt certain o2dinances of diuine 
pꝛeſcience. But leepe could not furniſhmy fancy with ſuch 
high thoughts, as my troubled tonteit didaffec: therefoze a- 
nudft my JIſodainly awaked, t thus ended mp dꝛeam, 
which if vou vouchſafe to peruſe with fanourable cenſure , I 


elſe, yet ofthis I wil be ſare, not to trouble pou with tedious 
topes: no2 manifeſt mine owne inſufficiency in long diſtour⸗ 
ſes, fo2 then milliking the ſubieg, pou would caſt it away be⸗ 
_ foze pee read halfe, oz ifpon beſtowed a fewe idle bourcs in 


peru 


time in viewing matters of moze moment, and greater plea- 
Vee. 
 Eatwhere Apolloes Lute is ment, Pans harſh Pipe map 
ſupply a rome, which elſe would bluſh at the ſound ol his won 


mulicle. Poaknow the ſaping of Horace. 
Sͤcribimus iudocli doctique poemata paſiim, 1 
5 | They 


infatall courſe: the laſt finiſhing what the fozmer left vnetfe- 


hall reſt fully ſatiſfied : andthough J can perſoʒme nothing 


git all, you would curſe mee that helde you ſolong in 
reading a trifle , fith youmight haue employed that vac ant 


1 — 
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| T ber which are not lufficiently furniibed with matchle ss 
ons, wzought in them by vertue of a divine Entheos, * 
may vet talke of Parnaſſus , thirſt foz the ſiluer freames of * 
Yelicon, and honour the Muſes in wozdes, whoſe high-con- 
ceited ſcruants they cannot match in wozth. A Scholers A. 


1 | | 

1 liqud , is better than whole Uolumes of Clowniſde lines. 
1 dzawne from the muddle fountaines of Þechanicall bzaines, 
EY But ſeeking freely to txcuſe, J doe fondlie accuſe my | 
1 5 ſelle. 3 wiltherfozereſt on the hope ol pour 

ö 1 courteous acceptance, 


Ha 
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